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SYNOPSIS.

At the beginning of great automobile
Tace the mechanician of the Mercury.
.Stanton's machine, drops dead. Strange
youth. Jesse Floyd, volunteers, and i3 ac-
cepted. In the rest during the twenty--tfo- ur

hour race Stanton meets a stranger.
Miss Carlisle, who introduces herself. The
"Mercury wins race. Stanton receives
flowers from Miss Carlisle, which he ig-
nores. Stanton meets Miss Carlisle on a
train. They alight to . take walk, and
strain leaves. Stanton and Miss Carlisle
follow in auto. Accident by which Stan-
ton is hurt is mysterious. Floyd, at lunch
with Stanton, tells of his boyhood. Stan-
ton again meets Miss Carlisle and they
dine together. Stanton comes to track
sick, but makes race. They have acci-
dent. Floyd hurt, but not seriously. At
dinner Floyd tells Stanton of his twin
sister, Jessica. - Stanton becomes very ill
and loses consciousness. On recovery, at

'his hotel Stanton receives invitation and
visits Jessica, They go to theater togeth- -
er. and meet Miss Carlisle.

CHAPTER VIII (Continued).
"Don't see or hear too much, and

don't tell me if you do." advised Stan-
ton suddenly, and leaned forward.

The Mercury uttered a vibrant roar
that cleared the Parkway for a quarter
of a mile ahead, and leaped.

, Floyd kept his eyea upon the road in
front, carefully, avoiding view of the
hubbub left in their wake. He' had a
fleeting glimpse of one scandalized off-
icer struggling with his rearing horse,
as they thundered past,, and he enter-
tained no doubt of the number in their

"rear..
"She steers a little stiff," Stanton ob-

served, twisting between a limousine
and two carriages. "But we can fix
that at the track. What?"

"Two motor-cycl- e policemen are just
behind,'" communicated Floyd, devour-
ed by silent mirth. 'Had enough?"

"
"I haven't seen them yet. I can't let

out the machine here, of course, but
was that a dog?"

"Poodle
"But it seems all right .

Around a curve ahead darted a blue--
uniformed figure on a motor-cycl- e, one
arm raised. Stanton instantly checked
his car, Floyd throwing out his hand
In warning to those behind. There' was
a mad series of explosions from the
abruptly halted motor-cycle- s In pursuit.

"You're under - arrest!" shouted
three voices at once, as the Mercury
slid to a standstill.

"Is It possible?" inquired the driver.
removing his goggles.

Two more motor-cycl- e officers were
coming up, three mounted on horses
were arriving from side-path-s. . Sur
rounded by the outraged eight and all
the population in the . neighborhood,
the Mercury stood quiescent.

"Will you follow to the police sta
tion, or will we have to take you?"
came the crisp question. "We've got

.-your number."
. Ill follow wherever : you like, en
gaged Stanton. . "Lead the way.".

They started, preceded by one officer
and followed by another, also by
shabby young man on a bicycle. Into
the station they went, accompanied by
their three attendants.

The charge was three fold: exceed
ing the speed limit by some fifty miles
an hour, resisting arrest, and violating
the smoke ordinance. That set forth,
the usual interrogatory was put. Stan
ton replying with concise brevity.
- "Name and age?" -

- "Ralph Stanton, twenty-six.- "

"Occupation?" ;

driver." ' ,
"

"Name of car?" .' ;
"Mercury."

... "Owner?"
' "

"The Mercury Company." Y
The shabby young "man interrupted

proceedings by a stifled gasp, grasping
the sleeve of Floyd,- - who stood looking
on. r .

'

"That's- - Stanton? Stanton? And you
whoic're you?" , v ' '

"Jes Floyd, his mechanician,", was
"

the wondering response. : ; ;

Stanton 'glanced that way, as Floyd
was drawn to the other side of the
rocrm by 'his excited captor, but turned
back to answer the remainder of the
examination. When the ceremony was
ended, foe signaled' to his mechani-- "

clan. v..;..' ; .
'

"Ccttcs-- ; I'ore got to go before the
jsagistrate sand give hail." ": i he

viniraoQed impatiently.
Floyd came tieross to Aim, shining-eye- d

and eager." . 7 ,.

"Stanton, that Is a reporter; be
wants us to tell forn about your doing
this. He needs a fresh story to make
good with his .paper can't we give it
to him?" ,: ,

Stanton surrayed his companion,
eyebrows lifted. . ;

"Why should we ? The newspapers
will get it, whatever we do. Come."

"But he need it; At would help
him," Floyd urged.- - "He, lie's thin and
frayed out Stanton, he looks hungry."

"Do you want to help blmV the
driver 'queried, astonished "Do you
care about a roan you. do not know
.and never see again?"
i.V'boa't you?" asked Floyd simply. .

Tra not from Paradise," dryly an-
swered Stanton. Tell him anything
you Uke, but be quick." '."'.

He looked at the reporter again,
with a new. use of his eyes. Floyd
was - right; the man was threadbare
and gaunt, and pathetically young.
Stanton had a rebuked consciousness
of being strong and brutal in his
strength, successful .and. selfish in,his
success. j

"You are an educating companion,"
he observed, as they went ut with an
oncer.

"Why?" Floyd inquired, puzzled. ;

But Stanton would " elucidate no
further. ' - : .

. ..

The ordeal before the magistrate was
not long.. Stanton was held in a thou-
sand dollars' bail for future trial, pro-

duced a surety company's bond.'and in
fifteen minutes was free and once
more in his seat behind the Mercury's
wheel. : '

"We will .reach the' office on time,"
commented the lawbreaker.

"You do it like a veteran." . Floyd
mused with mock suspicion. -

At the office they left the car, but
not each other. There was growing
upon' Stanton more and more the de-

sire for Jesse Floyd's companionship,
a final rebellion of nature against his
onelly existence.

'Do you have to stay here?" he de- -
man 3edt upon concluding arrange-
ments at the office.

"No." Floyd, replied.
"Come to dinner with me, then." ,
The mechanician shook his bronze--

curled head in laughing refusal.
'There has been enough of that, Mr.

Stanton; you come to dinner with me."
'At your home?" escaped Stanton

involuntarily. He had a sudden vision
of J'es and Jessica together, a pre-
monition of mental bewilderment be
fore the spectacle of their incredible
likeness. -

'I would like that, but you know we
ive up town, and I have got to be

back here in an hour. Mr. Green
wants me."

"Oh, anywhere you say. See here.- -

why can't you wait and come on the
train with me to Indianapolis? We
might make the trip less monotonous
for each other."

Taken by surprise, Floyd hesitated.
"I you are good to think of it

but Mr. Green' would never consent.
He has arranged for me to go on to-

night."
"Why . shouldn't . he consent? You

would be there in plenty of time."
Floyd turned his mischievous gray

eyes to the other man's, guarding si
lence. But Stanton halted in the mid-
dle of the sidewalk, his face locking
In his steel-har- d anger and determina-
tion.

"I know what you mean, Floyd. And.
speak openly, do you believe that you
would be unable to stand forty-eig- ht

hours of me without leaving the com-
pany?"

"No."
"No?" v

"No. I am very certain that I could
stand much more of yon than I am
ever likely to get, Ralph Stanton. We
are blocking traffic here, arent we?" v

For one' passing, moment he had
looked Jessica herself; Stanton saw
again the girl's sorrowful face as she
bent over the embroidery, and heard
her answer "often" to his Question of
her loneliness. They , were not alto
gether sufficient Cor each other, then.
tneas twins? They might possibly ad--

The Mercury: Uttered a

mlt a third? - Stanton eaught. his
breath; ' a slow strong pulse of vague
excitement began to beat in him, and
thereafter, was never stilled until a day
when all his world crashed into blank
stillness. :

v
.They went on to the quiet French

restaurant that Floyd had chosen; so
recovering tone on the. way that they
contrived to disagree over the merits
of rival speedometers and argued en-

ergetically all through the dinner.
They spent a long time over the sim-
ple ; meal, enjoying themselves com-pletl- y.

But at last they sank into a
thoughtful silence, which Stanton was
the llrst to break.

,"jsaw that- - Miss Floyd's arm was
hurt the other svening. I hope it is
better." - .

' v ;".

Floyd raised hia head; starting so
violently as to overturn the goblet of
water beside him. ..

"What 'do you mean?" he exclaimed

fiharply. "'What do you mean? Hff
arm?"

The shattering of glass a& the con-- !

sequent flood brought their waiter on
a run, but Floyd did not even glance
down at the wreck, his eyes upon
Stanton; who returned the gaze in ut-
ter amazement, v. ; '

"What do I mean? I say that youf
sister's bracelet slipped off and
scratched her, arm,1 the night we went
to the play, and I asked ' you if she
were well. What Is the matter with
your : .

' v -

Floyd pushed back his chair to per-
mit the waiter's ministrations, his
lashes falling. . . v '

. '

"You gave me a turn," he exclaimed;
with hurried lightness. "I wondered
if Jessica had hurt herself and not
told me. We've only got each other,
and we are twins I suppose we are
silly about, each other,, in fact I re
member, now, that she did have a
scratch on her arm; I blamed it on the
kitten.". '

;
: .

He was still pale, and raid the
check' without looking at his compan
ion.'' '

"Your nerves, are out," , Stantott
frankly commented, contemplating
him with curiosity. "One would think
it was you who were just over, the at-res- tr

You'll have to get in form be-
fore we strike a race-track- ."

"Don't you worry," besought Floyd,
his gaiety aad color rushing back .to-
gether. "I'll take some smelling-salt- s

with me in case I feel faint when you
commence to speed up."

Outside the two paused, Floyd look-
ing at his watch. ''..,."I've got .to go over to the office,"
he said. "Shall I see you again be
fore we leave?" V

"

"When is that?"
"Nine o'clock from the-Gran- Cen

tral. We always start a few days
ahead of you, of course." . -

"Better shake hands, then," advised
Stanton.

They did so, and separated.
At five minutes past nine, that even

ing, the Chicago special pulled out of
New York. Ten minutes later a hand
was laid on Floyd's shoulder, as he
sat gazing out the window at the fly-in- g

darkness and brightness that was
the outskirts of the city.

."Do you want to talk, or shall I go
back to my own section In the next
car?" Stanton Inquired..

His "mechanician turned swiftly. In-

credulously.
"Stanton? Really you?" x
"Since you had to start to-nig- I

saw. no reason why I should not do
likewise. I hate train travel; we'll
get It over. You haven't answered my
question yet." . .

"I didn't know that I had to." smil-
ed Floyd. -

!

. And indeed there had been no pos-

sible mistaking of the welcome and
pleasure in his cry, or in his truthful
face. Stanton took the seat opposite
and pulled a folded newspaper from
his pocket, passing it across. :

"T suppose you fcave seen that." he
inferred.

"'Race gossip?" raestioned the other,
taking the papeT.

"'Court news," was the correction.
' (TO BE CONTINUED.)

London Plays a New Game. .

There is a new game. which sport
men are playing. To travel by train
the greatest distance in .

twenty-fou- r

hours on paper. For It is played with
a Eradshaw. The astonishing idea of

Vibrant Roar and Leaped.

studying . Bradshaw for . pleasure re
calls Lord Chatham's .hobby.. Lord
Chatham boasted that he had read
Bailey's dictionary, through twice. And
there was another gesius who found
consolation in jueer, literary , fields:
Lord Chief Justice Cocfeburn had' no
need of the new novel.' Re read Euclid,
"Even now," he said, "I often read
some pages of it for pleasure." Therie
Is no accounting for literary tastes.' ai
the man said who read Bradshaw and
Bailey and Euclid! London Chronicle- -

, ' His Sacrifice, i

"I suppose, like all government offi

cials.'said the man who sneers, 'yott
are making personal sacrifices in or
dfir to serve your country."
V'Yes," .replied the village postmas

ter; "It's pretty hard to have to keeji
reading addresses when I'd rather br
lookiny at the pictures on the' ..post-
cards."., .

' - ,r- -

mm wwmmmMM :

F the last resting place of
our Civil war heroes none
is more heavily banked
with flowers on Decora-
tion day than the tomb
of Gen. John A. Logan.
This remembrance would
be entirely explainable
by the circumstance thatV V the commander of the
Army of the Tennessee

" was not only one of the
- . foremost "military lead

ers of the Union army, but was ex-

ceptionally popular with his soldiers,
enough of whom are still living to In-

sure lavish offerings of flowers on
each recurring holiday, without any
dependence whatever upon expressions
of gratitude from a rising generation.

However, there is yet another incen
tive, quite aside from this common
patriotic impulse, which, goes to ex-

plain this exceptional floral tribute to
General Logan, and which makes it
seem Especially appropriate. This is
found in the. fact, all too often over-
looked, that General Logan wa3 the
founder of Memorial day, as we ob-

serve it in the present era. The claim
is made, apparently with perfect war-
rant, that the fundamental idea of
Memorial day originated in the south,
where a number of kind-hearte- d wom-
en inaugurated, immediately after the
close of the war, the prictice of devot
ing some chosen day. in the spring to
the decoration with flowers of the
graves of the fallen soldiers Federal
and .Confederate alike.

To General Logan, though, belongs
the credit of establishing Decoration
day in May as a definite, fixed, annual
event of uniform observance In the
great majority of the states of the
Union. There had been no-- general
celebration and no fixed date until in
1868 General Logan, then acting as
commander-in-chie- f of the Grand Army
of the Republic, took the initiative and
Issued an order fixing May SO as the
date for the annual Memorial day . ex
ercises and calling upon every G. A, R.
post U the country to engage in fit
ting: ceremonies and scatter tokens of
regard over the last resting places
of their former comrades in arms.
- It is predicted that ere many years
there will be general adoption through
out the country of the practice, already
Introduced in some places, of reading
in connection with csery Memorial day
program the original order of General
Logan Instituting this event, which has
become such an important one on our
calendar. Such a plan would, of course,
follow the example of the general' cus-
tom, of reading fbe Declaration of In-

dependence in connection with Fourth
f July exercises. "CFor the present,

however, General Logan's recognition
in this connectron consists in special
services at his tomb, and, as has been
explained, an exceptional profusion of
flowers, many of the latter in the form
of elaborate designs suggestive ; of
notable events in his military career.

The last resting place of General Lo-
gan Is admirably chosen - with refer-
ence to opportunities for keeping
green , the memory of this fiery war-
rior. The body trf General Logan lies
in a. handsome private vault, occupying
the ' most prominent place in . the na-

tional cemetery connected with the
United States Soldiers' home, near
Washington, D. C. Among the thou-
sand inmates of the borne are a num-
ber who fought under General Logan,
and naturally It is a work of love for
them to see to it 'that his tomb bears
evidence of the. undying admiration
of Ids. "boys" of half a century ago.s

At the Soldiers' Home cemetery the
veterans do most of the scattering of
flowers .on "Decoration day," there not
being sufficient children m hand, as a
rule; to place blossoms on so many
gra'resv But the . posies which the
soldiers carry to the Logan tomb, are
by ?o means the only ones that come
thitHer - on ; this festival of remem-
brance. ' Floral designs are sent from

Long Time on Hia Feet.
F'jw. if any of the inscriptions on

commemorative tablets at Westmin-
ster, have escaped criticism of chal-
lenge on some point of detail. : But
what shall be said of the astoundjng
statement on the bronze plate placed
In the' floor of : Westminster hall ;re-cenlijT- It

.reads: ; ..
' '6. On this spot .

i J; Warren Hastings ,

"i Stood or His Trial -
. 178S 17S5. , . .

JJo woBfT that the g.reat governor

G. A. R. posts and
patriotic'' organiza-
tions in various
parts of the country,
and particularly
from Illinois,' which
state General Logan
represented in the
United States senate
after the close of his
military career. The
fact that General Lo
gan's last resting 2iO$77(n&r
place is a" vault,
thereby providing a shelter for elab-
orate floral pieces, has also seemingly
had an influence In inspiring this
form of tribute. The vault is constant-
ly filled with such pieces, including
representations of flags, corps badges
and other military insignia. Some of
those to be seen are fashioned from
fresh flowers, but the Walls of the vault
are covered with permanent wreaths
and other memorials fashion i from
artificial flowers that closely counter-
feit nature's most delicate products in
appearance. -

The Logan tomb is near, the main
entrance to' the cemetery, and is ap-
proached through a massive monu-
mental gateway, the white pillars of
which bear the names of a number of
the republic's military : heroes. Be-

side the vault, as though standing
guard over it, is an old war cannon,
and a few steps beyond the visitor
enters a labyrinth' of low hedge, form-
ed from the sweet-scente- d box.

The principal exercises are held on
the morning of Memorial day in a
natural amphitheater, formed by the
wooded slope which descends at the
rear of the Logan vault. . The speak-
ers occupy a rostrum conforming in
its memorial pillars to the architecture
of the gateway already mentioned, and
the orator of the day never fails to
make reference to the cemetery's most
distinguished occupant and the part
he played in giving to the nation one
of its most significant holidays. Fol-
lowing the general program special
services are held at the Logan vault,
these .services being, as a rule, in
charge of either the Grand Army of
the Republic, of which organization
General Logan served for three terms
a3 commander-in-chie- f or one or an-
other of the associations made up of
natives of the state of Illinois. The
place, of honor at these services is al
ways accorded to .Mrs. John A. Logan, 4

the widow of the generaL
- Persons who have visited the Lo-
gan tomb In the past and who return
for this year's Memorial day exercises
will find one important change in the
surroundings. Occupying a site just
across the road and overlooking the
tomb there has lately been completed
the largest and most important build-
ing of the United- - States Soldiers'
home. Grant hall, as the new struc-
ture has been named in honor of the
Union leader, is a splendid marble
structure that will cost, with, ts furr
nishings, close to , one . and one-ha- lf

million, dollars. It is designed for in--

mates of the home, and a large pro
portion of the windows in the big
building will command a view of the
last shelter tent of General Logan and
the floral token's banked, behind its
iron gates. '

It may,' perhaps, strike the reader as
a trifle, odd that there should be need
of a new building to enlarge the quar-
ters of a soldiers' home, whereas the
old soldiers in the national and state
homes in all parts of the United States
are rapidly responding to their last
roll-call- .. The explanation .of. the sit-
uation at the institution .on the heights
beyond' Washington . is found in the
fact; that this refuge; Is absolutely
unique among all the soldiers', homes
in our land. Whereas the other homes
are supported by the national or state
governments as havens for volunteer
veterans (principally of the Civil war
when - overtaken by 1.1 health or ad-
vancing years, the Institution' where

general was weary of the business at
the end of those seven , years! The
fact, of course, is - that; the' opening
scenes of the impeachment familiar to
everybody through Mactulay's purple
patch were enacted lix I Westminster
hall, and presumablyHastings stood
during part of the time.--Apar-

from the hisstoric tradition,
tfoo li'co nf tfaift hall vaa. nagtc.
sary because the cbinmons claimed I

the right of full attendance us a com- -

mittee of the" whole house.. The pro-- j
longed business cf the trial, however'

2Z52VZ. ZOO&ZT 2Z&3 ZS

General Logan sleeps Is Intended only
for enlisted men who served in the
regular army and without regard to
which war they saw service in or, for
that matter, whether they saw service
in any war.

Not only has this home no connec-
tion with any of the volunteer homes,
national or state, but it receives no ap
propriation from the government, be-

ing wholly, maintained by the enlisted
men of the regular army, who con-

tribute to its support out of their pay
on mucn me same meory mai a man
investB in life insurance. This is the
forerunner of all the soldiers' homes,
now scattered "across the country from
Virginia to California, having been
established ten years before the out-

break of the Civil wan That the hom
is a decidedly prosperous Institution
may be inferred from the fact that
it has several million dollars to Its
cridit in the Unite, States treasury,
and its buildings, largely of white
marble, are set in grounds compris-
ing more than 500 acres of beautiful
land that cost about one-thir-d of a
million dollars, and is maintained as
a park' with recreation grounds, pa-

vilions where band concerts are held,
and ten miles of graded, macada-
mized roads winding through selected
groves of native and foreign trees and
high, open ground that commands
splendid views of the capital city.

A man must have seen 20 years of
service in the regular army ere he is
entitled to a home in this Institution
unless, mayhap, he has been disabled
by wounds or disease in the service
and in the line of duty. He must also
be honorably discharged from the
army before he can admitted to the
home, so that all the inmates of the
institution are civilians.

Marching past the Logan .vault om

home who have served anywhere from.!
20 to 30 years in the regular army.
Thfir aers rar.ee all the wav from
twenty-fou- r to ninety, but more than:
half of all the veterans are between
the ages of sixty and ninety. Several
score ul luese uiu waniuia saw scuitu
in the war with Mexico, whereas con-
siderably mere than 300 of them par-
ticipated in the Civil war., ?

Automatic water Finder.
No thoroughly reliable automatic

water finder has yet been discovered.
A peculiarly designed magnetic needlo
has been employed for years, but is
by no means invariably, successful-On- e

designer has employed electricity
in connection with magnetism in tho
form he not quite correctly designated
galvanism, but his results have met
with "much criticism. - It is wiser not.
to depend , upon any of the 'advertised
mechanical water or mineral finders,.
so far as to make financial Investment
in them, at this" stage of our knowl-
edge of the subject.' .r,w ; '

Aeroplane rngntens urcuse. -

Complaint ha3 been made en the
grouse moors In thejGlenesk district'
of Forfarshire,,- - Scotland, , that ' th:
mviiie flv ft up Q V fit fha no lev snnrnoKh
of an aeroplane,, and it is feared that,
there . will be a great ' migration; ' of,
birds." The "military authorities state-tha- t

the experience of aviators else--

accustomed to the presence, and nolse
of the areo places, . and thenceforward

' " ; '.will not migrate:

(lasting in all 145 days), went forward
year after year in the house of lords.
the great hall being requisitioned once.
again when the lords delivered judg- -'

ment on April 23, 1TO5. It is odd that
Lord Curzon, the prime mover In the.
affair of the tablet, a stickler for
epigraphic accuracy, should have per-
mitted- so ludicrous an: Inscription to
have gone through.

Paper From Bamboo. u.

a ton of .bamboo fiber nearly;
half a ton of paper can bexmade.


